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PRINCE af WALE&

May it pleafc )QUJ RoyaLHIgbmfs. e
NTIENT tragedy in 1t’s pure anﬂ
A perfect ftate. was .made fubfervient onaly
= 7% to the nobleft purpofes, and .facred ta
truth, . religion and virtue. - This fpecies of the
drama attain’d to it’s higheft degree of - perfecs
tion in the time, and under .the “diretion of: dse
immortal Sophocles, the. acknowledged : prince of
tragic. . poets, the admiration.’ of .all. Greece,. the'
envy of his cotemporaries, and in‘a word,: the.
~ Shakefpear of antiquity.
a 2 Suck



DEDICATION.

SucH is the work, and fuch the auther,
which I have the honour to prefent to your
Rovyar HicuNgss. That a writer fo uni-
verfally applauded fhould never yet have been
feen it an- Enéhﬁr habit (For the dxfgulfes, ‘which
he has hitherto worn, are not worthy of that
name) is certainly a matter of aftonifhment; but

Sophocles feetis purpofely to have waited for the

prefent happy opportumty of making his firft ap-

‘pearance amongft us, under the patronage of your
RoxarL HicHYESss; a .circumftance, which
has made him ample retribution for all our for-
mer.{light and negle&t of him. ‘The: author of

the following fheets, though canfcious of his own

anabilities, and the difficulty -of the tafk- which he

has undertaken, .approaches: your Rovar Higu-

NEss with “confidence, as fatisfy’d that the fame
kindnefs and humanity, which induced your Rovar
HicHNESs to accept thefe volumes,' will -alfo

“pardon

o
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pardon their errors and imperfections ; and at the
fame -time flatters himfelf that the reit of his
readers will pay fome deference to -fo illuftrious
an example. |

Your RovaL HicHNEss will pardon me,
if, with' my warmeft acknowledgments on this oc-
cafion, I take the liberty to mingle my hearty
congratulations on this day’s folemnity : the world
of letters, and the. circle. of arts and fciences,
have a peculiar intereft in every thing that con-
" cerns their patron and protefor: permit me there-
fore in their name to with your RovarL HigH-
NEss that health, happinefs and profperity, on
which their own muft in a great meafure depend: -
permit me to with that Britamn under your RoyaL
‘Hi1cHNEss’s influence may become' the darling
feat of tafte and genius, the throne of literature,
.and the conftant refidence of honour, freedom,
piety



DEDICATI!ON,

piety and virtue : this, may it pleafe your Rovay
- HiGuNESs, is the wifh, this is the well-founded
hope of all, and of none more truly, ﬁrmly, and:

fincerely, than
iy e ik i
“ Your RoyaL HIGH_NESS’S
. meft ';levétéd; oiaﬁged,-
: I -,and obedient fetvanf, o
June, +t1=,,y 1259 - |

., ... .- .. 'Thomas Francklin,
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A GE 19, L 11, for infpired, read infpird. p. 123, L 1. after quick, omit
_ " " the comma. p. 184, in the note, after therefore, for was, read were. p. 216,
for p. 116 read 216,
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AGE 24, L 2, after ears, omit the comma. p. 106, in the note, for roAgor,
P read woMai, and for Euflatheus read Euflathius. p. 120, before l. 1, infert
DEIANIRA, p 162, L 1, for darts read flarts.  p. 203, L 2, after
accursd put a comma.  p. 210, after prophet infert [Exeunt. p. 374, L 3, for
leck read fecks. ' '
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S C EN E L
A feld near the tent of Ajax.
MINERVA ULYSSES.

MINERV A,

S ON of Laertes, thy unweary’d fpirit
Is ever watchful to furprife the foe ;

I have obferv’d thee wand’ring midft the tents

In fearch of Ajax, where his ftation lyes,

At th' utmoft verge, and meas’ring o’er his fteps
But late imprefs’d; like Sparta’s hounds of {cent
' B e " Sagacious,

‘Sparta’s bounds, &c. The dogs of Sparta, according to all the beft authors
of antiquiz, were remarkable %or their fwiftnefs and quick fcent; Virgil
mentions the veloces Spartz catulos ; Gratius Falifcus alfe takes notice of them.
Our countryman Shachpcar, therefore, we fee had good authority for his
recommendation of Thefeus’s hounds, who he tells us

Were of the Spartan kind,
'So flew'd, fo fanded, &, See his Mid{fummer night’s dream,

-
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Sagacious, doft thou trace him, nor in vain; 3
‘For know, the man thou feek’ft is not far from thee;
Yonder he lyes, with recking brow and hands . =
Deep-flain’d with gore; ceafe then thy fearch, and tell me
Wherefore thou com’ft, that fo I may inform
Thy doubting mind, and beft affift thy purpofe.
"ULYSSES.

Minerva, deareft of th’ immortal pow'rs,
For, tho’ I fee the¢ not, that well-known voice
Poth like the Tyrrhene trump awake my foul,
Right haft thou faid, I come to fearch my foe,
Shield-bearing Ajax ; him alone I feek:
A deed of horror hath he done this night,

: If

Tho' I fee thee not, &¢. It was the acknowledged and indifputable privilege

of heathen gods and goddefles to be vifible and invifible, as they thought pro~
per, and likewife to extend, whenever they pleafed, that privilege to others;
in the two firft fcenes of Ajax we have inftances of both ; in the firft, Minerva

is not feen by Ulyfles, and in the fecond, Ulyfles, by the power of Minerva, is '

render'd invifible to Ajax. ‘The reafon of the latter is fufficiently evident ; for
the former it is not fo eafy to affign any, as the goddefs had defcended on
purpofe to converfe with her favourite ; to conceal herfelf therefore from his.
fight feems unaccountable.

Shield-bearing Ajax, &e. The greater Ajax is diftinguith’d by Homer, from
whom Sophocles copies his character, for his enormous thield, which none but
himfelf was able to lift ; in the feventh book of the Hiad we find it thus defcribed.

Stern Telamon behind his ample fhield,

As from a brazen tow’r, o’erlook’d the field;

Huge was its orb, with fev'n thick folds o’ercaft

“Of tough bull-hides, of folid brafs the laft. Pore.
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If it be he, for yet we are to know

The certain proof, ahd therefote came I here

A willing meflenger : the cattle all, |

Our flocks and herds, are with their fhepherds flain,
To Ajax ev’ry tongue imputes the crime;

One of our fpies who faw him on the plain,

His fword fiill reeking with freth blood, confirm’d it:
Inftant I fled to fearch him, and fometimes

I trace his footfteps, which again I lofe

I know not how ; in. happy hour thou com’ft

To aid me, goddefs; thy prote@ing hand

Hath rul’d me ever, and to thee I truft

My future fate. .
MINERV A,

I know it well, Ulyfles,
And therefore came to guard and to aflift thee
Propltlous to thy purpofe. :

UL YSSES.
- Do I right,
My much-lov’d miftrefs?
MINERVA.
Doubtlefs ; his foul deed
Doth well deferve it
: Ba . ULYSSES,
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UL YSSES.
What cou’d prompt his hand
To fuch a defp'rate a&?
MINERVA,
Achilles’ arms;
His rage for lofs of them.
ULYSSES.
But wherefore thus
Deftroy the flock ? |
MINERV A,
*Twas in your blood he thought
His hands were ftain’d
UL YSSES.
| Againft the Grzcians then
Was all his wrath?

MINERV A
| And fatal had it prov'd |

To them, if I had not prevented it.

ULYSSES.
What daring infolence cou’d move his foul
To fuch a deed?

MINERVA.

Alone by night he wander'd

In fecret to attack you.
ULYSSES,
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ULYSSES.

Did he come
Clofe to our tents? -

MINERVA.

Ev'n to the double portal,

Where reft your chiefs. ‘

ULYSSES.

© What poﬁ"r cou’d then withhold
His madd’ning hand?

"MINERV A
I purpofely deceiv'd

His fight, and fav’d him from the guilty joy,
Turning his rage againft the mingled flocks,
Your gather’d fpoil ; on thefe with violence
He rufh’d, and flaughter’d many; now he thought
That he had flain th’ Atride, now believ’d
Some other chiefs had perifh’d by his hand. -
I faw his madnefs and ftill urg’d him on,
That he might fall into the fhare I laid: .
Tired with his flaughter now he binds in chains
The living vitim, drives the captive herd
Home to his tent, nor doubts but they are men:

There
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There beats with many a firipe the helplefs foe.
But I will thew thee this moft glaring phrenzy,
That to the Grzcians what thy eyes beheld .
Thou may’ft report: be confident, nor fear
His utmoft malice; I fhall turn his hight |
Afkant from thee. Ajax, what hol come forth,
Thou who doft bind in chains thy captive foes,
Ajax, I fay, come forth before the portal,
ULYSSES,
What woud'ft thou do, Minerva? Do nat call him.
| MINERYV A,
What fhou’d Ulyffes fear?
ULYSSES.
O1! by the Gods
I do intreat thee, let him ftay within.
MINERYV A,

But wherefore? Thou haft feen him here before.
' ' ULYSSES.

There beats with many a Stripe, &¢c. In allufion to this circumftance, the title
of the play in the original is Aixs Masyopopss, or, Ajax the whip-bearer; fo
call'd either by Sophocles himfelf, or fome of the antient commentators, to dif-
tinguifh it from Ajax the Locrian, another tragedy written by him, but now loft.
As the appellation of whip-bearer, however happily adapted to an Attic, might
not fo well fuit the delicacy of an Englith ear, I have taken the liberty to fink it
upon my readers, who, Iapprehend, will be content with the title of Ajax only.
Mr. Brumoy for the fame reafon has omitted it, and calls it, in his tranflation,
Ajax furieux, '
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ULYSSES.
He ever was, and is my deadlieft foe.
MINERVA,
O! but to laugh an enemy to feorn
Is mirth moft grateful.
ULYSSES
I had rather ftill
He come not here.
MINERVA,
And  art thou then afraid
To fee a madman? ‘ :
UL YSSES.
I fhou'd little dread
The ﬁght of Ajax in his better mind.
MINERYV A,
He will not fee thee be thou e’er fo near.
ULYSSES.
Impoffible | his eyes are ftill the fame.
MINERYVA,
But I fhall throw a veil of darknefs o’er them.
UL YSSES.
By pow’rs immortal all things may be done.
MINERYVA

Wait then in filence till he come.
ULYSSES.
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UL YSSES.
I will ; ' o
And yet ’twere better to retire. '
MINERYV A,
| What ho!
Ajax, again I call thee, wherefore . pay'ft thou
So little rev’rence to thy guardian pow’r?

S C.ENE IL
AJAX, MINERVA, ULYSSES,
AJAX
Hail to the daughter of great Jove! to.thee,
Minerva, haill thou com’ft in happy hour,
For I will crown thee with the golden fpoils
Which I have gain'd by thy affifting hand.
‘ MINERVA.

"Tawere better to retire, &c. Sophocles has clofely copied his great matfter,
Homer, in the charadter of Ulyffes, who is drawn by them both as a man of
extraordinary prudence and circumf{peion, with more caution than courage,
and more cunning than generofity. He is extremely loth, we may obferve, to
truft himfelf with Ajax, even though he had a goddefs to protect him. 1 had
rather, fays he, after all, be a little farther off. Hic (fays Camerarius in a note
on this pafiage) eft timor prudentiz, this is but a prudent fear, for who would
with to meet a madman? Brumoy, however, is of another opinion; il me paroit
(fays he) un peu lache, & J'avoue que ce trait n’éft pas a la louange d’Ulyfle ni de
Sophocle; mais le roi d’ Ithaque etoit trop connu pour le deguifer aux {pec~
tateurs, & les idées de prudence & de bravoure étoient alors bien differentes
de celles d’ aujourd’huy. To fay the truth, prudence amongft the antients
feems to have favour'd a little of cowardice, as their courage and valour border’d
rather too clofely on favagenefs and brutality. -
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MINERYVA,
Well haft thou fpoke;.but fay, has Ajax dlp’d
His fpear in Grzcian blood ?
AJAX
It is my boaft;
I'll not deny it '
"MINERVA,
Did th’ Atride feel
Thy vengeful arm ?
‘ AJAX
They never will again
Difhonour Ajax,
MINERYV A,
If I underftand thee,
They are both dead. \
| AJAX
They are; now let ’em come,

And take my arms away.
‘ MINERVA

But tell me, Ajax ;
Laertes’ fon, hath he efcap’d thy wrath?
| AJAX
Talk’ft thou of him, that fox accurs’'d?

C MINERVA,
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MINERVA
I mean
Thy foe, Ulyfles.
AJA X
Ot he is my captive,
The faireft of my fpoils, I have him here;
He fhall not perith yet.
MINERYVA
What ’vantage then
Mean'ft thou to draw from his cepfinement?
AJAX
Firft,
I'll have him bound to th” pillar. .
MINERYVA.
. And, what then
_ Wou'dft thou inflit ? _
o . A JAX
His limbs all purpled oler
With many a bloody firipe 3 lie fhall be {flain.
| MINERVA
Do not torment him, thus.
, AT AX
In: all: things elfe,
Minerva, wou’d I gratify thy will,

“But this, and" this alone muft be his fate.
MINERVA.
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MINERYVA,
Since ’tis fo pleafing to thee, be it fo,
Nor quit thy purpofe. . S
AJAX
I muft t6 my work;

Thus, great Minerva, may’ft thou ever {mile
Propitious on me, and affift thy Ajax.

S C E N E I
MINERVA, ULYSSES,

MINERV A,

Behold, Ulyfles, here the mighty ftrength

Of pow'r divine: liv’d there a manr mote wife,

More fam’d for noble deeds than Ajax was?
ULYSGSES.

None, none indeed; alas! I pity him;

Evin in a foe I pity fuch diftrefs,

For he is wedded to the worft of woes:

His haplefs ftate reminds me of my own,
C2

1§ 4

[Exit.

And

Since *tis fo pleafing to thee. 'The Greek is, swadn oo 1epdus, which lite-
rally tranflated, anfwers to our phrafe, fince it is thy pleafure: but this is ge-
nerally made ufe of by us from an inferior to a fuperior, and confequently
would be improper from Minerva. to Ajax, where it is the dire contrary:
fhe only means tq fay, fince it gives thee fuch extraordinary delight and fatis-
faction ; which fenfe I have endeavour’d to exprefs as concifely as poffible in

the tranflation.
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And tells me that frail mortals are no more

Than a vain image and an empty ‘fhade.
MINERVA,

Let fuch examples teach thee.to beware

Againft the Gods thou utter aught profane:

And if perchance in riches or in pow'’r

Thou fhin’ft fuperior, be not infolent ; °

For, know, a day' fufficeth to exalt

Or to deprefs the ftate of mortal man:

The wife and good are by the Gods -belovd,

But thofe, who pradice evil; they abhor.

oo + - [Exeunt.
CHORUS '
S
To thee, O! Ajax, valiant fon
Of illuftrious Telamon, . . |
' Monarch

To thee, O! Ajax. The chorus is formd, with great propriety, of Salami-
nian foldiers, the countrymen and followers of Ajax, who having heard the
report, already fpread through the army, of Ajax’s madnefs, and the flaughter
ofpthe cattle, exprefs the deepeft concerh for- their unhappy mafter.: H the
fa&t afferted was true, fuch, fay they, was the will of the gods who hz}d dea
prived him of his fenfes ; he is therefore to be pitied, not condemn’d: if, (as
they are rather inclined to believe) it was only a ftory invented by the artful
Ulyfles, on purpofe to calumniate him, it behoved the bero immediately to
appear, and contradi it: of this, interfperfed with moral refle&ions, confifts
the firft chorus, which according to the commentators was, a fong between
the ats ; the French call it, intermede : the chorus before us is made up, in
the original, of anapafts, with a ftrophe, antiftrophe, and.epode: I have
thrown the whole into one irregular ode of eight ftanzas, and divided them
2s the change of fentiment feem’d to point out and dire¢t.me; whether it be

* done properly muft be left to the determination of the reader.
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Monarch of the fea-girt ifle,
Fair Salamis, if fortune fmile
On thee, I raife the tributary {ong,
For praife and virtue ftill to thee belong : |
But when, inflited by the wrath of Jove,
Grzcian flander blafts thy fame,
And foul reproach attaints thy name, .
“Then do I tremble like the fearful dove.
- | I
So, the laft unhappy night,
Clamours loud did reach mine ear
And fill'ld my anxious heart with fear,
Which talk’d of Grzcian cattle flain,
And Ajax madd’ning o'er the plain,
Pleasd at his prey, rejoycing at the fight.
- IIL
Thus falfe Ulyfles can prevail,
Whifp’ring to all his artful tale,
His tale alas! too willingly receiv’d ;

Whilft

If fortune fmile. 'The original is g¢ uer ev mpacoors’, quando bene tecum
agitur : fo we fay a maa does wel/, when he fucceeds in the world.

Laf unbappy night. Gr. mxs @Stuevns wuntos, the night that is perith'd; a
remarkable Greek idiom.
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Whilft thofe who hear are glad to know
And happy to infult thy wor,

For, who afperfe the great are eafily believ’d.

- 1V.
The poor, like us, slone are free
- From the darts of calumny,

Whilft envy ftill attends on high eftate:
Small is the aid which we can lend,
Without the rich and pow’rful friend;

( The great fupport the low, the low aflift the great.

But ’tis a ‘truth which fools will never know ;)
From fuch alone the clamours came
Which ftrove ta hurt thy fpotles fame,

Whilft we can only weep, and not relieve thy woe.

' V. '
Happy to ’fcape thy piercing fight,
Behold them wing their rapid flight,

As trembling birds from hungry vultuges fly, -
Sudden again fhou’dft thou appear,

. The cowards wou’d be mute with fear,

And all their cenfures in a moment dye.

VI.
Cynthia, goddefs of the grove,
Daughter of immottal® Jove,

To
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‘To whom at Tauris frequent altars rife,

Indigeant might infpire the decd,

And bid the guiltlefs ¢attle bleed,
Depriv’d of incenfe due, and wonted facrifice.
Perhaps, fad caufe of all eur grief and fhame!

 The god of war with brazen fhield,

For fancy’d infries in the field,

Might thus avenge the wrong, and brand thy name.

. _ VIEL

For never in his perfe® mind,

Had Alax been to ill inclin’d,

On flocks and herds. his rage had never fpent;

It was inflided from above: ’

May Pliebus and' all-powerful Jove
Avert the crime, or ftop the punifhment!

If to th' Atride the bold fiGion came

-From Sifyphus’ detefted '.racc,
No

To whom at Tauris &c. Tavgowora, id eft, Taurivagam vocant Dianam (fays
Camerarius) vel quod in Taurica culta fuerit, vel propter terriculamenta noctur-
na Hecates, vel nefcio quarn ob caufam, that is, they call- Diana Tavpomora,
either becanfe the was worfhip’d at Tauris, or becaufe of the no&urnal in-
cantations of Hecate, or for I know not what reafon (which by the bye is an
‘excellent way of folving the difficulty) ; the firft reafon however is moft pro-
bably the true one, which I have therefore adopted in the tranflation.

From Sifypbus’ detefied race. Or, in other words, from Ulyfles, whom the

chorus means to reproach as the baftard fon of Sifyphus; concerning which
- circumftance
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No longer, Ajax, hide thy face,
But from thy tents come forth, and vindicate thy fame,
VIIIL.
Ajax, thy too long repofe
Adds new vigor to thy foes,
As flames from aiding winds ftill fiercer grow;
Whilft the loofe laugh, and fhamelefs lye,
And all their bitter calumny,
With double weight opprefs, and fill our hearts with woe,

circumftance, the antients, who had perhaps as well as ourfelves a little tafte
for fcandal, tell the following tale ; Anticlea, the mother of Ulyfles, in her
journey towards her betroth’d hufband, Laertes, was violently feized on by
Sifyphus, king of Corinth, and deflower'd by him. Ulyfles was fuppofed to
have been the fruit of this ftolen embrace, though Laertes, who a.f‘t);'wards
marry’d the lady, was obliged to educate him as his own. There is like-
wife another ftory, to be met with in the {cholia, of her being proftituted to
Sifyphus by her father Autolycus. Both Zfchylus and Euripides mention the
baftardy of Ulyfles; Sophocles alfo repeats it in the PhiloGetes.

End of ACT L

ACT
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A C T IL
s C E N E L
TECMESSA CHORUS.
"TECMESS A,
O N S of Ereftheus, of Athenian race,
Ye brave companions of the valiant Ajax,
Opprefs'd with grief behold a wretched woman
Far from her native {oil appointed here
To watch your haplefs lord, and mourn his fate.
CHORUS.
What new misfortune hath, the night brought forth ?
‘Say, daughter of Teleutas, for with thee
E | - His
Sons of Brettheus &c. The Athenians, who were remarkably proud of their
antiquity, ftiled themfelves, o Sonor or avrayFovar, as {prung from the Earth;
the original natives of that fpot, and coeval with the foil they inhabited.
'Erectheus is reported to-have been the offspring of Vulcan, and the Earth;
‘from him the Athenians boafted their defcent, and they could not well go
higher : Salamis was not far from Athens; Sophocles thercfore falutes the
followers of Ajax by the name of Athenians, and takes this opportunity to
.indulge the vanity of his countrymen, by calling them the fons of Erectheus ;

for joining the inhabitants of Salamis to the Athenians, Sophocles had the ay-
thority of Homer ; '

With thefe appear the Salaminian bands,
Whom the gigantic Telamon commands;
In twelve black thips, to Troy they fteer their courfe,
And with the great Athenians join their force. '
Porg’s Homer, B. 2. L. 670.

Daugbter of Teleutas &c. Tecmefla, who is here introduced as the wife
of Ajax, fell to him, as Brifeis to Achilles, by the fate of war: her father,
Teleutas,
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His captive bride, the noble Ajax deigns
To fhare the nuptial bed, and therefore thou
Can’ft beft inform us.
- TECMESSA.

How fhall T declare
~ Sadder than death th” unutterable woe!l
This night, with madnefs feiz’d, hath Ajax done
A dreadful deed; within thow may’ft behold
The tents o'erfpread with bloody carcafes
Of catte flain, the vidtims of his rage.

| CHORUS.

Sad news indeed thou bring’ft of that brave man,
A dire difeafe! and not by human aid
To be remov’d; already Greece bath heard
And wondTing crouds repeat the dreadful tale:

Alas! I fear th’ event! I fear me much,
' Lef®

‘Feleutas, was a2 petty King in Phrygia, whofe dominions being taken and plun-
der'd by Ajax, the daughter became his captive, and was afterwards advanced:
to his bed, in quality, we may fuppofe, of his chief fultana ; by her, we find,.
be had a child whom the father named Euryfaces, from ewpus gaxos, a broad
thield,. in memory of that part of his own armour, by which, as we before:
obferved, he was fo eminently diftinguifb’d ; this child is afterwards brought
on the flage, a circumftance artfully introduced by the poet, to heighten,
the diftrefs of the piece. Horace, in his catalogue of famous miftreffes, has.
not forgot our heroine, ‘

Movit Ajacem Telamone natum, . )
Forma captive dominum Tecmeflz. Lib. 2. Qd. 4.




Left with their flocks and herds the fhepherds flain,
Againft himfelf he kift his murth’rous’ hand,

TECMESSA,
Alas! this way he led his captive fpoils,
And fome he flew, and others tore in funder;
From out the flock two rams of filver hue
‘He chofe, from one the head and tongue divided,
He caft them from him; then the other chain'd
Faft to the pillar, with a doubled zein
Bore cruel ftripes, and bitt’reft execrations,
Which not from mortal came, but were infpired
By that avenging god who thus torments him.

| CHORUS:

Now then, my friends, (for fo the time demands)
Each o’er his head fhou’d caft the mqurnful velil,
And inftant fly, or to our fhips repair,
And fail with fpeed ; for dreadful are the threats
Of the Atride; death may be our lot,
And we fhall meet an equal punithment
With him whom we lament, our frantic lord.

TECMESSA.
He raves not now , but like the fouthern blaft,
When lightnings ceafe and all the ftorm is o'er,
Grows calm again; yet to his fenfe reftor’d,

E 2
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He feels new gncfs : for, O! to be unhappy,
And know ourfelves alone the guilty caufe
Of all our forrows,” is-the worft of woes.
" GCHORUS,
Yet if his rage fubfide we fhou’d rejoice ;
The ill remov’d, We‘ fhouw’d remove our care;
‘TECMESS A.
Hadft thou then rather, if the choice were giv'n,
Thyfelf at eafe, behold thy friend in pain,
Than with thy friend be join’d in mutual forrow ?
CHORUS.
The double grief is fure the moft “oppreflive.
TECMESS A.
Therefore, tho’ not diftemper’d, I ém wretched.
| CHORUS.
I underftand thee not.
T E CMESSA.
The noble Ajax,
thlﬂ: he was mad was happy in his phrenzy,

. And yet the while affe@ed ‘me with grief

Who was not fo; but now his rage is o'er,
And he has time to breathe from his misfortune,

Himfelf is almoft dead with gncf and I

"Not lefs unhappy than I was before ;
~ Is it not doubled then?

CHORUS.
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CHORUS.
It is indeed; |
And much I fear the wrath of angry. heav’n,
If from his madnefs ceas’d he yet receive
No kind relief.
TECMESSA.
'Tis fo; and ’twere moft fit
You knew it well, '
CHORUS.
: | Say then how it began;
For like thyfelf we feel for his misfortunes.
‘ TECMESS A,
Since you partaké the forrows of a friend,
I'll tell you all: know then, at dead of -night,
What time the evening tapers were expird,
Snatching his fword, he feem'd as if he meant
To roam abroad, I faw and chid him for it;
What woud'ft thou do, I cry’d, my deareft Ajax?
Unafk’d, uncall’d for, whither ‘woud’ft thou go?
No trumpet founds to battle, the whole hoft
Is wrap’d in fleep ; then did he anfwer me
With brief but fharp rebuke, as he was wont ;
Woman, thy fex’s nobleft ornament

Is filence; thus reprov’d, I faid no more;
Then
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Then forth he rufh’d alone, where, and for what,
I knew not; but returning, he brought home

In chains the captive herd, in pisces fome

He tore, whilft others bound like flaves he lafh’'d
Indignant ; then out at the portal ran,

And with fome fhadow feem’d to :hold difcourfe;
Againﬁ th’ Atride, and Ulyfles oft '
Wou'd ke inveigh; or, laughing loud, rejoice

That he had ta’en revenge for all his wrongs;
Then back he came; at length, by flow degyees,
His phrenzy ceas’d; when foon as he heheld

The tents o’erwhelm’d with flaughter, he cry’d 6ut,
And beat his brain; roll'd o'er the bloody heaps
Of cattle flain, and tore his clotted hair, |
Long fix'd in filence; then, with horrid threats
He bad me tell him all that had befall’n,

And what he ‘bad been doing; I obey’d,
Trembling with -fear, and told him all I knew.
Inftant he pour’d forth bitt'reft lamentations,

Such as I ne'er had heard from him before,

For

With fome fhadow &¢. This alludes to his converfation with Minerva, in
the firft a®; Tecmefla, we may fuppofe, was in a chamber adjoining to them,
and overheard their difcourfe. But as Minerva had render'd both herfelf and
Ulyfles invifible, Tecmefla could not imagine whom he was talking to ; the
adds this circumftance therefore to the-other fymptoms of his madaefs. There

js a paffage not unlike this in Hamlet.  Sec A& 3. Sc. 10.
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For grief like that, he oft wou'd fay, betray’d
A weak and litde mind, and thezsfore ever .
When forrow came, refrain’d from loud complaint;
And, like the lowing heifer, iply mourn’d.
But finking now beneath this fore diftrefs,
He will not tafte of food or nourithment;
Silent he fits, amid the flaughter'd cattle,
Or, if he fpeaks, utters fuch dreadful words-
As fhew a mind intent on fomething ill.
Now then, my friends, for therefore came I hither,
O! if ye have the pow’r aflift me now ;
Perhaps ye may; for oft th® affliGed man
Will liften to the counfels of a friend. |

. CHORUS.
O ! daughter of Teleutas, horrible
Indeed thy tidings are of noble Ajax,
Thus raving, and thus miferable.

oh 1 [ A1ax within groans ]
| TECMESSA.

He will not tafte of food. The abftinence of Ajax on. this occafion, which,;.
‘we may imagine, was not peculiar to himfelf, feems to be among thofe cuf-
toms which the Grecians borrow’d from the eaftern natians : we read in fcrip--
ture, that when David was afflied" for the lofs of his child, he would not eat.
bread, nor drink wine ; it appears from this, and many other paffages in So--
phocles, that he was no ftranger to the manners and phrafeology of the orien--
fals ; though I would not, on this occafion, venture to affirm, that David andi
Sophocles were but one perfon, in imitation of my learned predeceflor, Dupost,,
whofo pofitively afferted, that Homer and Solomon were the fame..
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~ TECMESSA.
Louder you'll hear him foon; mark'd ye, my friends,
How deep’ his groans ?
A J AX within.
O! mel )
CHORUS:
. He feems to rave,
Or mourns refleding on his madnefs paft.
A JAX within,
Boy, boy !
"TECMESS A,
Alas| he calls Euryfaces,
Where art thou, child? What wou’d he have with thee?
A J A X within, .
Teucer, ’tis thee I call, where art thou, Teucer? -
Still muft he chace his prey, whilft Ajax dyes?
| CHORUS,
He feems of perfe® mind—open the doors,
Let him come forth, who knows but fight of us
May keep him fo. : _
' TECMESSA.
now fee

I'll open them
[The doors are thrown open, and Ajax difcover'd]

Your mafter there, and judge of his condition. ,
' SCENE
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s CENE IL
AJAX, TECMESSA, CHORUS

AJAX
My dear companions, who alone deferve
The name of friends, ye fee the dreadful ftorm
How it o’erwhelms me.
CHORUS. [afide to TECMESSA.]
What thou faid’ft, alas! ‘
- Was but too true, he feems indeed diftraded.
AJAX |
My fellow-failors! whofe affifting hand
Ply’d the tough oar, and led me thro’ the main,

From you alone can I expe& to meet _
E* Or

My dear companions, &c. From line 347 to line 427 of the original, in-
ftead of the common metre, it is all firophe and antiftrophe, which was moft
probably fet to mufic and fung in the manner of the chorus: this was often
done by Sophocles and the other tragic writers in the more pathetic and im-
paffion’d parts of the drama, and met, as we may imagine, with a favourable
reception in the Grecian theatre ; but as queftion and anfwer put into ode or
rhime would have a different effe¢t amongft us, I have preferved the blank
verfe in this and fome other parallel paffages, as more proper for dialogue.

Seems indeed difiracted. Ajax is here reprefented as fitting alone in his tent
juft recover’d from his delirium, and reflecting with horror on what he had
done during the continuance of it: what the chorus here obferves concerning
his diftration doth not therefore proceed from any thing which he fays, but,
probably, from a wildnefs in his looks and gefture which ftill remain'd, and
induced them to believe that his diftemper was not quite removed. Ajax, in- .
deed, as Brumoy obferves, feems throughout this whole fcene like the fea afier
a ftorm, whofe waves are ftjll agitated, and fubfiding by degrees into calmuoefs
and tranquillity.
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Or love or friendfhip; therefore fhew it now,
And kill me.
CHORUS
Talk not thus, mor thus increafe
By added woes thy dreadful malady.
AJAKX
Doft thou behold this once intrepid Ajax,
The brave, the mighty, long for firength renown’d
And dauntlefs courage in the bloody field,
Doft thou behold him? O what laughter now,
What vile reproach muft he fuftain ?
TECMESSA.
O Ajax,
My lord, my mafter, do not talk thus fadly.
AJAX to TECMESS A
Wilt thou not home? Wilt not be gone ?
- "TECMESSA.
Oh me! - ’
CHORUS.
Be patient; by the Gods let me intreat you.

Be more compos’d. -

AJAX

Wilt thou not home, &c. The mind of Ajax is fo difturb’d that he returns
the tendernefs of his wife with peevifhnefs and anger. 1 have endeavourd in
the tranflation to render it with that brevity and fharpnefs which paffion gene-
rally makes ufe of. The ladies may obferve the modefty of Tecmefla’s be-

haviour ; fhe anfwers him only with a figh.
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AJAX
Wretch that I was, to let
The curft. Atridee fcape, and fhed the blood

Of harmlefs cattle!
CHORUS.

But why forrow thus
For what is paft, and cannot be recall'd?
| AJax.
How will that fubtle inftrument of ill,
Laertes’ prying fon, infult me now,
And fmile at my misfortunes!

CHORUS:
That muft be

As feems moft fitting to the Gods; from' them
Or grief or joy muft flow.
‘ AJAX
O wou’d to heav'n -
That T cou’d fee him! wretched as I am!
CHORUS.
This is no time for boafting : fee’ft thou not
How very weak thou art?
AJAX.
Almighty .Jove, .
E*2 My
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My great progenitor! O grant me this!
Grant me to flay that hateful, talking {lave,
With the proud princes; then well pleas’d myfelf
Shou’d perith laft,
' TECMESSA.
O! if thou pray’ft for. death,
Pray too for mine; for wherefore fhou’d I live
When thou art gone?
AJAX
O darknefs, my beft light
And hope! O wrap me in your friendly fhade
A willing gueft! I dare not look for help,
Or from the Gods above, or men below:
The pow’rful daughter of eternal Jove
To death devotes me: whither can I fly,
Or where remain, my fame and glory loft
In this fad phrenzy? left without a friend,
And the whole army bent on my deftru@ion!
TECMESSA.
Alas! how dreadful ’tis to hear fuch words,

Which Ajax never wou’d have fpoke before ! .
S - AJAX

| ove, my great progé}tifor! - Ajax’s genealogical table ftands thus : Ajax was
thej;"on of Telamon, the fon fof Aacus, the fon of Jove. Jupiter ;hcrcforc
was his great grandfather. -
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AJAX

Ye well-known floods that roll into the main,
Ye caves and forefts by the rocky fhore!
Years heap’d on Years faft by the walls of Troy
Have ye detain’d me, but no longer now
Amongft the living fhall ye ever fee
The haplefs Ajax; this remember all:
. Nor fhall thy neighb’ring waves, Scamander, ftill
To Greece beneficent, behold me more:
Troy never faw, forgive the boaftful word,
A braver, nobler foe than Ajax was,
Tho’ now dithonour’d thus, and thus opprefs’d.

CHORUS.
I wou'd not have thee thus lament thy woes,

And yet I know not how to chide thee for it, |

So- hard thy lot.
AJAX

Who wou'd have thought my name

Wou'd eer {fo well have fuited my condition!

29

- O

 Who wou’d bave thought my name, &c. 'To know the meaning of this paf-
fage, the reader fhould underftand Greek ; it being nothing more than a poor
fun:on the name of Ajax, which in the original begins with 4, an exclamation
ike our Oh! expreffive of pain and forrow. Itis, to fay the truth, not very

worthy of Sophocles, and much of a picce with Shakefpear’s,

This is Rome indeed,

And room enough. Jur.Cxsar.

But
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O! I have reafon to lament indeed,

For fure there is not fuch a wretch as Ajax!
Long fince at Troy my valiant father fought,
And to his native land with glory crown'd
Bore back the meed of his diftinguifh’d virtues :
Nor lefs renown’d for gallant deeds was once
His haplefs fon, tho’ now ke perifth thus
Inglorious: yet Achilles, well I know,

Were he alive, and to beftow his arms

On him who beft deferv’d the prize, to me
And me alone wou'd judge the great rewatd:
But little deem’d th’ Atride worth like mine
And therefore gave them to that vile impoftor,
Author of ev’ry evil work, Ulyfles.

Had not my mind been wrought on by fome pow’r
Superior, and my eyes averted from them,
They had not liv'd to give another fentence;
But Jove’s great daughter, the invincible,

The dreadful Pallas, turn’d my arm aflide,
Juft rais’d againft them, and infpird me thus,
With horrid rage to dip my murth’rous hand

In blood of guiltiefs cattle: they mean time
' Smile

But cur Author is riot often guilty of this, and fhould therefore be pardon’d for
it.  Ovid, who loved trifling, has alfo play'd upon the name of Ajax. Sece
kh.et. Lib, 13, .

Ty lvment.  Anotker pun; the word aalew figoifying to lament.

— PN P ¢
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Smile at the danger fap’d, and triumph o'er e,

But when the Gods oppdfe us, valour bends
To cowardice, and ftrength to weaknels yields :
What then can Ajax? hateful to the Gods,
- By Troy detefted, and by Greece forfaken?
Shall T go leave the Atride here alone

To fight their caufe, and feek my native land ?
But how fhall I appear before my father?
How will he bear to fee his Ajax thus

Spoil’d of his honours! he who-ever crown’d
With glory fits ; it muft not, can not be.
What if I ruth amid the Trojan hoft,

And with my fingle arm oppofe them all,

Do {omething noble, and as nobly perith?

But that wou’d pleafe th' Atride, therefore never
Shall it be done: No. I will do a deed
‘To fhew my father that I flill deferve

The name of fon, and emulate my fire:

Vhen life but teems with unremitted woes,
*Tis poor in man to wifh a longer date:

For what can day on day, and year on year
But put off with'd-for death, and lengthen pain?
Of little worth is he who ftill depends

On fruitlefs hope; for it becomes the brave

3¥

To
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To live with honour, or to die with glory.
Ye have my thoughts.

CHORUS.

Thoughts not unworthy of thee,
Ajax; but quit, O! quit thy horrid purpofe,
And yield thee to thy friends.
_ TECMESSA.
My lord, my mafter,

My deareft Ajax, dreadful are the ills
Which cruel fortune brings on human kind:
Of nobleft race (a better Phrygia boafts not)
Tecmefla was, and from a father fprung |
Happy and free, tho' now a wretched flave 5
For fo the Gods and thy all-conq’ring arm |
Decreed : but fince partaker of thy bed,
Thou know'ft I ever have with tend’reft care
Watch'd o’er thee: therefore, by domeftic Jove,
. Here 1 intreat thee, by the facred tye
That binds us, let me not with foul reproach

And

My lord, my mafler, &c, This {peech of Tecmefla’s has been defervedly
applauded by the critics as one of the moft mafterly and pathetic in the whole
tragedy. Ce ne font pas (fays Bramoy) de ces fentimens delicats & recherchéz
quon a mis depuis 2 la mode fur le thédtre; ce font les expreflions vives de
l'amiti¢ conjugal. This fcene, as weil as that which follows between Ajax and
his fon, is manifeftly imitated from the parting of Heor and Andromache in
the 6th book of Homer's lliad, to which I refer my readers. The copy is

pet, perhaps, much inferior to the original,
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And bitter fcorn be taunted by thy foes,

When they furround me, as I know they will:
For O! when thou fhalt die, that very day
The Grecks with violence will feize on me ;
Tecmefla then and thy lov'd fon fhall eat
The bread of flav'ry; then fome haughty lord
Infulting loud, fhall cry, behold the wife

Of Ajax, once the pride of all our hoft,

How is fhe fall'n! from envy’d happinefs.

To fervitude and woe! fuch vile upbraidings
Oft fhall I hear, on thee and on thy race
‘Cafting foul fhame: O! then relent, my Ajax ;
Think on thy father in the vale of years,
Think on thy aged mother, who with vows
Inceffant prays the Gods to fend thee back
Safe to thy native land :-pity thy fon,

Without a father in his tender youth -
To form his mind, left to th’ unfriendly hands
Of thofe who love him not: Alas! what woes
Wilt thou bequeath to me and to thy child !
I have no hope, no ftay but thee alone.

Thy hand deftroy’d - my country, and my mother ;

F Death

The bread of flav'ry. 'This is iitcrally tranflated ; the expreffion is much in
the flile of the fcriptures, where we meet with the bread of forrow, the bread
of wickednefs, the bread of fincerity, and the like,
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Death fnatch'd my father to the realms below ;
Depriv’d of thee what country will receive me,
Or where fhall I fubfift? Thou art my all,
My only fafe-guard: do not, do not leave me!
~ Nought fo becomes a man as gratitude
For good receiv’d, and noble deeds are ftill
The offspring of benevolence, whilft he
With whom remembrance dies of bleflings paft
Is vile and worthlefs.
CHORUS
O! that thou coudft feel
Pity like mine for this unhappy woman!
Then wou'dft thou fay her words deferve thy praife.
| AJAX
And praisd fhe fhall be if the but perform
What I require, _
TECMESSA.
" In all will T obey thee,
My deareft Ajax! |
‘ AJAX
I wou'd fee my child;
Let him be brought. /
TECMESSA.
I hid him from thy fight

Decaufe -of— AJAX.
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. AJAX
"~ My diftemper, was it not?
| TECMESS A
It was: I fear’d indeed thou might’ft deftroy him:
. AJAX
And well thou nught ft: a deed like that became
My fad condition,
TECMESS A.
Therefore to prevent it
I kept him from thee.
| AJAX
I approve thy caution.
" TECMESSA.
What wou’dft thou have me do?
AJAX
Let me behold
And fpeak to him.
TECMESSA.
| He is not far from hence,
The fervants have him in their. care.
' AJAX
Then why
May I not fee him?

3

P2 TECMESSA,
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TECMESS A,
Boy! thy father calls thee:
Let fome one bring him hither.
AJAX
Is he coming,
~ Or doth not hear thee? .
TECMESSA.
They have brought him to thee.

[Enter fervant with Eurysaces,

$ CEN E IIL

EURYSACES, TECMESSA, AJAX, CHORUS.
AJAX

Bring him this way: for if he be the fon
Of Ajax, the frefh blood that hangs about me
Will not affright him; he muft learn like me
In earlieft years the favage laws of war,
And be inurd to fcenes of death and flaughter -
May’t thou, my boy, be happier than thy father!
In all things elfe it will be no difgrace
To .copy me: I envy thee, my child,
For that thou fee’ft not thy own wretchednefs;
The happinefs of life is not to know.
Thy ignorance will keep thee free from pain,

Till time fhall teach thee what it is to grieve
' And
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. And to rejoice ; then muft thou fhew thy foes
From whom thou art defcended: may the breath
Of life mean time nourith thy tender frame,

That thou may’ft prove a comfort to thy mother!
I know there’s not a Grecian that will dare
Infult thee, when thy father is no more ;

For I fhall leave thee to the beft of guardians,
The faithful Teucer, who far from thee now

Sent forth by Greece repels th’ invading foe,

Of you, my friends, companions of the war,

The only boon I afk is, that ye urge

This laft requeft to Teucer, fay, I begg’'d

That™ ftrait to Telamon and Eribeea,

My aged parents, he wou'd bear my child,

To be the joy of- their declining years,

- Till death fhall call them to the fhades below:

Let not my arms by Greece, or by that plague
Ulyfles, e'er be made the prize of glory -
For rival chiefs: but do thou take, my boy,
[turning to Eurvsaces.
The fev'nfold, vaft, impenetrable fhield | -
Whofe name thou bear'ft; the rcft be bury’d with me.

Take

. The reft be bury'd with me. 'The cuftom of burying the arms of deceafed
warriors in the fame grave with them is very antient, and is practifed amongft the
Indians
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Take hence the child with fpeed ; nor in the tents
Let there be wailings : Women ever love
To brood o'er forrows, and indulge their woe.
Shut to the door. The wound that muft be cut
No wife phyfician will attempt to heal
With incantation, elegy, or fong.
CHORUS.
I tremble when I hear thee threat’ning thus °
With fharp and piercing voice.
| TECMESS A,
Alas! my lord,
What wilt thou do?
AJAX
Guefs not; inquire not of me;
Be filent, and be wife; it will become thee.
‘ TECMESSA.
How am I tortur’d! by the Gods I beg thee,

By our dear child, do not deftroy us both.
) _ AJAX

Indians at thisday. This whole fpeech of Ajax, it is obferved by the com-
mentators, carries with it the air and form of his laft will and teftament; he
gives orders to his wife and family as @ man immediately about to quit the
world : this raifes the paflion of pity in the {peCtators, and prepares them for

the cataftrophe. :

Incantation, elegy, and fong. The Greek word ewwdy is here ufed by So-
.phocles for a charm or incantation, a method of curing difeafes frequently
made ,ufe of by the antients. '
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AJAX
Thou doft perplex me; why revere the Gods?
I am not bound to’t; for I owe them nothing.
TECMESSA.
Be not fo impious. : .
AJAX :
Talk to thofe will hear thee,
TECMESSA.
Art thou refolv’d then? ,
AJAX..
"Tis too much; thy grief
Grows troublefome.
TECMESS A.
Alas! my lord, I fear——s-
AJAX [to the CrHoRrUS.
Will ye not take her hence? ‘
TECMESSA.
. O! by the Gods
I beg thee be perfuaded.
' AJAX
Thou art mad _
To think thy words will ever change my purpofe. [Exeunt..

O D E

Change my purpofe. Ajax, we muft here fuppofe, breaks from Tecmefla and
retires : fhe goes out, and the chorus remains on the ftage to lament their own
unhappy condition, and exprefs their fears for Ajax.
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CH ORUS,

STROPH E.
. O happieft, beft abode, my native ifle,
Fair Salamis, encompafs’d by the fea,
On thee whilft Gods and- men indulgent fmile,
My country, O -behold and pity me! '

A long long time on Ida’s plain,
Thus doom’d inglorious to remain,
While circling years .;roll o'et my wretched head :
-~ New terrors ftill affright me here,
Still is my heart appall’d with fear,
Left I fhou'd vifit foon the manfions of the dead.

" ANTISTROPHE.

The woes of Ajax too imbitter mine,

The braveft leader of the Grecian hoﬁ
Untimely vifited by wrath divine,

And in the defp’rate, cruel phrenzy loft.

There was a time when fent by thee
" He gain'd the wreath of vi&ory,
The’ now his weeping friends lament his fall :

Th’
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Th’ ungrateful chiefs. revere no more
The virtues they admir’d before ;
His gallant deeds are now forgotten all.
STROPHE IL
Weigh’d down with years, when thou in hoary age,
Unhappy mother, fhalt thefe tidings hear
Of thy dear AJax, and his cruel rage,
How wilt thou weep and wail with grief fincere!
Not like the plaintive nightingale
That warbles fweet her tender tale,
But with loud fkrieks of horrible defpair :
With fharpeft anguith fore opprefs’d,
Then fhalt thou beat thy aged breaft,
And in deep forrow rend thy wild difhevell’d hair,
' ANTISTROPHE IIL
"Tis better far to die than, hopelefs flill
Of cure, to languith under fore difeafe;

When mortals fuffer fuch diftinguifth’d ill
_The filent tomb is liberty and eafe,

Ajax, the pride of all our hoft,

His antient fame and glory loft,
_Sinks down at laft o’erwhelm’d with foul difgrace:

G How
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_ How will his haplefs father bear

) His fon’s diftrefsful fate to hear,
‘Ev’'n fuch as never fell on Aacus his race !

End of ACT IL

7’

A C T 1L

S C E N E I
AJAX, TECMESSA, CHORUS
AJAKX

TILL are the fecret things of man reveal’d,

And what is known, again in darknefs hid
By endlefs and immeafurable time;
And nothing is there but in length of days
May come to pafs; ev'n facred oaths are broken,
And the fix’d mind perverfe and obftinate
Subdu’d by time: I, who like harden’d fteel

| Was:

Aét 3. Brumoy, in oppofition to- all the crities, tranflators and com-
mentators, and without afligning any reafon, extends this ac&t to the end of
the next chorus, and begins the third with the arrival of the meflenger from
Teucer;; which makes the divifion of the ats very unequal, the fecond
containing, in the original, upwards of five hundred lines, and the third not
above one; but, as I obferved in the differtation, the cuftom of mincing the
antient tragedy into five alts is merely arbitrary, and without any foundation,
;; it was moft probably one cantinued a& extending itfelf through the whole

rama.
r
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Was late inflexible, am foften’d now

To pity and remorfe by this dear woman ;

I cannot bear to leave her here a widow

. Amidft her foes, or to forfake my child,

A helplefs orphan: Noj; I will retire

Along the fhore, and feek the running ftream, .
Avert the wrath of angry heav’n, and wafh ]
My .crimes away ; there haply fhall I find

Some unfrequented fpot where I may hide

This fatal weapon, this deftrudtive fword ; |

O! I will bury't deep in earth, that nome

May fee it more, but night and Erebus

Preferve it ftill from ev’ry mortal eye:

E'er fince that haples day, when from the hand

Of He&or I receiv’d this dreadful boon, .

Nought have I had from Greece but pain and woex

True is the adage, * from the hands of foes

Gifts are not gifts, but injuries moft fatal.”

Hereafter will I yield me to the Gods

And the Atride; fince they are my mafters,

"Tis meet that I obey them: all that’s ftrong

And mighty muft fubmit to pow’rs {uperior:

G 2 : Doth

This fatal weapon. Ajax, who is fecretly refolved to deftroy himfelf,- fays
this to prevent the {ufpicions of his wife and friends from his carrying his {word
oué with him : the fpeCtators plainly fee his intent by his induftry to conceal it.
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-Doth not the fnowy winter to the bloom

Of fruitful fummer yield? and night obfcure,
When by white fleeds Aurora drawn lights up
The r1ifing day, fubmiffively retire?

The roaring fea, long vext by angry winds,

Is lull'd by milder zephyrs to repofe,

And oft the fetters of all-conqu'ring fleep

Are kindly loos’d to free the captive mind:
From nature then, who thus inftru&s mankind,
Why fhould not Ajax learn humility ? .

Long fince I knew to treat my foe like one
Whom I hereafter as a friend might love

If he deferved it, and to love my friend

As if he ftill might one day be my foe:
For little is the truft we can repofe

In human friendfhips: but to my intent;

Go thou, Tecmefla, and befeech the Gods
To grant what I requeft: do you perform
The fame kind office; and when Teucer comes,
- Tell him, the care of me and of my friends
I leave to him: whither I muft, I muft:

Obey

Long fince I knew, &, Tully in his Lelius, five de Amicitia, difclaims this
fclfith and worldly maxim as deftru@ive of all friendthip. The faying is gene-
rally attributed to the celebrated Bias, one of the feven fages of Greece.
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" Obey my orders: wretched as I am ) |
Soon fhall ye fee me freed from all my woes. {Exeunt.

S CE N E 1L
CHORUS.

STROPHE
Now let founds of mirth and joy
Ev'ry blifsful hour employ:
Borne on pleafure’s airy wing
Io Pan! to thee we fing:
Thee, whom on the rocky fhore
Wreck-fcap'd mariners adore,
Skill'd the mazy dance to lead,
Teach, O! teach our feet to tread
The round which Cretan Cnoflus knows,
At Nyfla which fpontaneous rofe;
Pan, O! guide this tuneful throng,
While to thee we raife the fong,
From Cyllene’s fnowy brow,

King of pleafures, hear us now!

Soon fball ye fee me, &c. The expreflion, we may obferve, is ambiguous,
and the fenfe left doubtful on purpofe to deceive the chorus, who mifunder-
ftanding him, immediately on his leaving them break out. into a fong of joy on
his recovery. This (befides, as the commentators have remark’d) gives time
for Ajax to retire before the arrival of the meflenger.

From
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_From thy mountain O! appear!
Joy and happinefs are here:
And do thou, O! Delian king,
Now thy aid propitious bring!
O! from the Icarian fea '
Come, Apollo, fmile on me.
ANTISTROPHE.
All our forrows now are o'er,
Grief and madnefs are no more:
See, the happy day appears,’
Mighty Jove! that ends our fears;
Let us, free from evry care,
Gladly to our fhips repair:
Ajax now in fweet repofe
Sinks, forgetful of his woes;
Humbly to the Gods refign’d,
He devotes his better mind:
Time, that withers, can reftore
Human pleafures: now no more
Muft we fay our vows are vain ;
Nought unhop’d for fhou’d remain;
Since beyond our wilhes fee

Ajax from his madnefs free;

*Gainft
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* ’Gainft th’ Atride all his rage

See how milder thoughts affwage,
- Bitter ftrife and quarrels ceafe,

All is harmony and peace.

S'C E N E IIL

MESSENGER, CHORUS

MESSENGER.
My friends, I bear you news of higheft import;
From Myfia’s rocky mountzins hither comes
The noble Teucer; know, ev’n now I faw him
Amid the Grecian hoft, who,. as he came,
Surrounded, and on ev’ry fide pour’d forth .
Reproach;:s on him; not a man but cry’d
Behold the brother of that frantic. foe
To Greeee and to her counfels: fuch their rage

47

That they had well-nigh fton’d him; fwords were drawn,

And dire had been the confli®, but that fome
Among the aged chiefs by calm advice
Appeas’d the ftrife: but where is Ajax gone?
That I may tell him: from our mafters nought
Shou'd be conceal’d.

CHORUS.

- He is not now with'fn,,

But
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But juft ftept forth, as if on fome new a&
Intent, well-fuited to his better mind.
MESSENGER.
Alas! too late did Teucer fend me here,
Or I am come too {lowly.
CHORUS.
Why regret
His abfence thus? :
"MESSENGER.
. "Twas Teucer’s ftri® command
He fhou’d be kept within the tent, nor ftir
Till he arriv’d.
CHORUS.
But, to his fenfe reftor’d,
He went to deprecate the wrath divine
And expiate his offence.
MESSENGER.
Thy words are vain,
- If Chalcas prophecy aright.
CHORUS.
What then ‘
Did Chalcas fay ? Doft thou know aught of this?
MESSENGER.
Thus far I know, for I was witnefs of it:
| Chalcas
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Chalcas, retiring from th’ affembled chiefs

Apart from the Atrid, gent]y prefs’'d

The hand of Teucer, and in tend’reft friendfhip
Befought him that by ev’ry human art

And means to be devis'd, he wou'd prevent
Ajax his wahd’ring forth this fatal d:iy,

If he did ever with to fee him more:

This day alone, he faid, Minerva’s wrath

Wou'd laft againft him: oft the mighty fall

In deep affli®tion, fmit by angry heav’n,

When mortal-born to human laws they yield not
As mortals ought, fubmiflively: thus fpake -

The prophet, and long fince was Ajax deem’d
To have a mind difturb'd : when firft he left
His dative foil, be conqu’ror, O! my ‘child,

His father-faid, but conquer under God;
Impious and proud his anfwer was; the worft
Of men, he cry’d, affifted by the Gods _
May conquer, I fhall do the work without them ;
Such were his boaftings: and when Pallas once
With kind affiftance urg’d him to. the fight,
Dreadful and horrible was his reply;

Go, quef;n, to other Grecians lend thy aid,

*Tis needlefs here; for know, where Ajax ‘is

- H The
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The foe will never come: by words like thefe,

And pride ill-fuited to a mortal's pow’r,

Did he offend the vengeful deity;

But if he lives, we may preferve him fiill,

The Gods affifting ; fo the prophet fpake;

And Teucer bad me fay, you all thou'd try

To keep him here; but if that cannot be,

And Chalcas judge aright, he is no more.
 CHORUS. [to TEcMEssa within.]

What ho! Tecmefla! moft unhappy woman |

Come forth and hear the tidings that he brings,

They wound us deep, and all our joys are gone.

S C E N E 1V,
TECMESSA MESSENGER, CHORUS.
T-ECMESS A.

Scarce do I breathe from ftill-repeated woes,
And now again thou call'ft me; wherefore? fpeak.
: CHORUS.
This meflenger hath brought us dreadful news
Concerning Ajax: hear him.
TECMESS A,
O! what is it?

Am I undone P
MESSENGER.
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MESSENGER.
I know not what thou art;
But if thy Ajax be gone forth, my fears
Are great for him.
TECMESSA.
Alas! he is: but, why?
How thou afflid@’ft me! )
MESSENGER.
Teucer hath forbad
His wand'ring thus alone.
TECMESS A.
But why forbad him?
And where is Teucer?
MESSENGER,.
He will foon be here:
He fears this fatal day. |
TECMESS A.
5 Undone Tecmefia !
Whence are his fears? Who told him ’twou’d be fatal ?
MESSENGER,
Theftorian Chalcas did foretel, this day
To life or death wou’d fix the fate of Ajax,
TECMESS A, [to the CroRrUs.]
Aflit me, friends, in this diftrefsful hour. -
' H 2

ST,

To
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To Teucer hafte, and bring him to my aid;

Some to yon weftern mountain bend your way,

And fome to th’ eaft ; find out which path he went:

Unhappy wand’rer! O! he has deceiv’d me,

" His former love forgotten all and gone !

What muft- we do, my child? I muft not fit

Inadive here ; no, wherefo’er I can |

I'll go to fearch him: let us hafte, my friends,

Quick, fly this inftant, if we mean to fave

The wretched Ajax rufhing on deftrucion.
-CHORUS,

Behold us ready, not in word alone,

But bent with fpeed to follow thee. Away. -

[Exeunt.

End of ACT IIL

. ACT

|
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A C T 1V

S C E N E 1L
AJAX
THE RE ftands my fword, and. fix’d as it may beft
& Perform its office; ’twas the gift of He&or,
My worft of foes, whom I detefted ever:
The fteel-devouring ftone hath fharpen’d well
Its keeneft edge; bury’d in Trojan earth
It lyes, and mow in kindnefs feems prepar’d
To- end my wretched life; thus far is well :
And now, O! Jove, for firft to thee ’tis fit
We pay due horours, I addrefs my pray’r;
I afk not-much; I afk *hee but to fend
Some pafling ftranger here to bear the news -
Of my unhappy fate to Teucer’s ear,
That he may firlt behold, and take me hence,
Left by my foes difcoverd, I be caft
A prey to dogs and birds; forbid it, Jove!
Thee too, great leader of departed fouls,
Terreftrial Hermes, thee I call, O! hear me;
With eafy fteps, and fwift, condu® me fafe
- To my abode, foon as this ‘fatal fword
Shall reach my breaft ; and you, ye virgin pow’rs,
| ' From
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From whom whate’er befals of human ill
Cannot be hid, ye goddeffes rever’d,

' Swift to purfue the guilty, O! behold

The wretched Ajax by th’ Atride falll

0! feize the murth’rers! by my own fad hand °
As I fhall perifh, let my foes be flain

By thofe whom moft they love! quick, fly, begone,
Ye vengeful furies, gorge yourfelves in blood, |
Nor fpare 2 man of all the Grecian hoft;

And thou, O! fun, who driv’ft thy flaming car
Along the vaulted fky, when thou fhalt fee
My native foil, O! ftop thy golden reins; -
Tell the fad ftory to my haplefs fire,

And my affli®ed mother; when fhe hears

The mournful tale, her grief will fill the land
With dreadful lamentations: but ’tis vain '
To weep my fate: the bufinefs muft be done.
O! death, look on me, death; I come to thee:
Soon fhall we meet, but thee, O! glorious day, "
And yon Bright charioteer the fun, no more
Shall 1 behold, ev’n now thou hear’ft my laft
My dying words: Ol light, O! facred foil

Of Salamis, my country, and her gods,

O! noble Athens, O! my lov’d companions,

,Yc
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Ye rivers, fountains, and fair fields of Troy,
And you my honour'd parents, O! farewell!
*Tis the laft word Ajax fhall fpeak on earth,
The reft be utterd to the fhades below.
[Ajax falls on his fword and dies. ]

S CE N E IL
CHORUS

SEMICHORUS L
" Labour on labour! toil on toil! O whither
Have we not wander'’d? yet no place informs us
Where Ajax is: but foft, I hear a voice.
SEMICHORUS 1L
"Twas ours, your friends,
SEMICHORUS L
What news ?
SEMICHORUS IL
We've fearch'd along
The weftern fhore. |
SEMICHORUS L
And is he found?
SEMI-

The Chorus who had been in fearch of Ajax enter at different parts of
the ftage, having divided themfelves into two parts, the better to difco-

ver him; they meet as it were by chance, and afk each other concerning
him,
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SEMICHORUS IL
Alafs! ‘
We met with nought but toil; no fight of him.
SEMICHORUS 1
We from the eaft return with like fuccefs;
For none have'feen or heard of him that way.
SEMICHORUS I
Who will inform us? who will fay
Where cruel Ajax bent his way ?
Will not the watchful hind, who void of fleep
Hangs laborious o’er the deep ?
From high Olympus will no pitying god,
Will no kind Naiad of the fleod,
If chance tl'iey fee the cruel Ajax ftray,
Tell us where he bent his way?
For O! ’tis dreadful weary'd thus to rove,
Whilft all our pains fuccefslefs prove,
To reach the deftin’'d goal, or find the man we love.
TECMESSA [from within]
Alafs ! alafs!
SEMICHORUS L
Hark | from the neighbring gfovc

1 heard a voice.

$ EMI-




AJAX 5

SEMICHORUS II,
It is the wretched captive,
The wife of Ajax, the poor fad Tecmeffa.

S CENE IL

TECMESSA, CHORUS.

TECMESSA.
O1 I am loft, my friends, undone, deftroy'd!
' CHORUS
Hal what hath happend ?
TECMESSA.
| Ajax lies before me,
Slain by the fword which he had bury’d here.
CHORUS.
Fatal fure was our return,
Thy untimely death to mourn,
Me, and all thy faithful train,
Cruel Ajax, haft thou flain,
| Sad
O! Iam lof, &c. Tecmefla, as well as the Chorus, alarm’d by the pro-
hecy of Chalcas as recounted by the meflenger, had been in fearch of her
Kuiband, and on her return ftumbles on his body ; the Chorus, we muft fuppofe,
are at the forepart of the ftage, and Tecmeffa at the back, in the place where
Ajax had fall’'n upon his fword. The Chorus here, agrecable to what I
before obferved was cuftomary in the impaffion’d parts of the drama,

fing in ftrophe and __antiﬂrophc: I have therefore put it into rhime, the hetter
to diftinguith it,
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Sad event alas! to met
Sadder, wornan, fill to thee.
: - TECMESSA, ~ . - «.
O! I have reafon new to weep indeed.
CHORUS.
What hand perform d the horiid deed?
TECMESS A.
His own,
Doubtlefs it was: the fword he fell upon,
Here, fix'd in earth, declares it moft be fo.
. '~ [Approaching towards the body.]
CHORUS.
Alone without one pitying friend,
Cam’ft thou to this dreadful end?
Was I not myfelf to blame,
- Who negle&ful never came?
Bring him, Tecmeffa, to my eyes,
Tell me, where thy Ajax lies, -
| TECMESSA.
" He is not to be feen: this folded garment
Shall hide the horrid fight: a fight no friend
Wou'd wifth to fee; whilft from his noftrils ftreams
The black blood, more ftill iffuing from the wound
Made by his own deftru@ive hand: O! me! o »
~ What
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What muft I do? what friend will raife him up?
O! where is Teucer? he fhou’d have been here
To pay his laft fad duty to a brother:
O! wretched Ajax! but to think, alas!
What once thou haft been, and what now thou art,
'Thy very foes muft fure lament thy fate.
CHORUS.
Ajax, long fince in thy obdurate mind,
Thy fad purpofe was defign’d;
Long fince wert thou refolv’d to feek repofe,
From thy never ceafing woes;
This from the daily figh, the nightly tear,
This from thy forrows did I fear;
This from thy hate which nought cou'd €'er affwage;
And ’gainft th’ Atridze all thy rage:
For never did thy foul contentment know,
But ftill with fierceft indignation glow,
Since 'grea-t Achilles’ arms were given to thy foe.
TECMESSA.
O! me! ) '
'CHORUS.
Alas! T know-the wound muft pierce
Thy inmoft foul, ‘
I 2  TEG-
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TECMESSA.

Unhappy loft Tecimefla! -

' CHORUS.
O! I believe thou art indeed unhappy,
Bereav'd of fuch a friend.
TECMESSA.
Thou but believ’ft it,
1 am too certain; for I feel it here.
"CHORUS.
I know thou doft. ' |
TECMESSA.
What fervitude, my child,
Muft we endure? who will prote& us now?
' CHORUS .
Doubtlefs thy fears of future pain,
From the Atride all are vain, |
 For never can they mean fuch ills to thee;
Unfeeling they of human woe,
Nor love nor piety cou’d know;
May heav'n avert the fad calamity !
TECMESSA.
The gods ordain’d it, and it muft be fo.
CHORUS
But he hath fuffer’d more than he deferv’d.

T E C-
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TECMESSA.
Jove's dreadful daughter Pallas fo decreed
His fate, to gratify her lov'd Ulyfes.
CHORUS,
Ulyfles, ever pleas’d to fee
His madnefs, now will {mile at thee,
Will laugh at Ajax’ woes, nor pity thine:
By him the curs'd Atride lecli,
Perhaps will triumph o’er the dead,
And in the cruel mirth with pleafure join: .
TECMESSA.
Let them rejoice, let them infult him now
With favage joy, but -when the dreadful day
Of battle comes, whom living they defpis’d,
When dead they fhall lament: fools never know
The treafure’s value, till the treafure’s loft:
But far more bitter was his ‘death to me
Than fweet to them: to Ajax ’twas moft welcome;
Death was his only with, and he obtain’d it:
Then wherefore fhou’d they triumph? by the hand
Of heav’n, and not by theirs my Ajax fell.
Then let Ulyifes {mile: he is not theirs,
He lives not for the Grecians; he is gone,

And has bequcath d his forrows all to me.
SCENE
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S C E N E IV,

TEUCER, TECMESSA CHORUS.

TEUCER.
_Alas! alas!
- CHORUS.
Hark! ’tis the voice of Teucer
In mournful fighs lamenting our fad fate,
T EUCER.
O! Ajax, is it fo? my deareft brother,
Dear as thefe eyes to me, hath fame faid true,
And art thou gone? .
CHORUS. ,
Ko} Teucer, he is dead.
TEUCER.

Unhappy fate!
CHORUS,

*Tis fo indeed.
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